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- F0 PAVBICAL INJURY, AS WELL AS
~"%$‘. @ TSEATi= PLUS BISCRACE TO TOUR .
"=

-

BAN STORM RAGES— " HOW DID IN THIS MANS DISGUISE| ¥~ | HAVE NO ONE ELSE TO WHEN | HELPED YOU GET
H]DSAuiﬂss EGGHEAD? ARE YOU YOoU. GET —BY PLANE. T WAS TURN TO,CHICORY, BUT gf;-l;r RID OF DICK TRACY; |
NUTSP LOOK. THE POLICE PICKED ME UP BACK TO SHEER LUCK THAT | YOU. YOU' VE COT TO HELP WASHED MY HANDS
g CUBA, Miss WAS ABLE TO ELUDE ME CET TO SOUTH AMER’}CA/// B\ OF YoUu! —@
\-j ECGHEADP THE AMERICAN Py 3/ : gy
- POLICE. - =3
[

YOU' TO SOUTH
AMERICA, MISS
EGCHEAD, BUT
PERHAPS | CAN

| HAVE ARRANGED
| WITH THE DROPPER
TO TAKE ME TO

BRAZIL. (O
HIDE YOU.

r

57 GORILLA, LEAD
ATHE WAY. WE WILL

SI, THIS WAY,
{_TSENORITA.

YEAR AGO THAT
AL ATILLAS WIFE
HAD T'BE SENT TO

“Rt "HE GAME'S END WE SHALL SEE
WHO GATNS.=gro HrreerT- 1N THE
fl | GAME ANMIEAND BILLY BYLINE ARE PL
ONE I LUCKY 'TO STAY ALIVE THAT LONG|

| I

¥ " ALMOST THE SAME

TIME THAT BESS
VANIEHED « POOR
AL HE LOVED HIS
WIFE«IT BROKE
RT

A ‘SYLULM?

THAYT LETTER FROM
TH' PRIVATE EYE IM
CHICAGO, THAT WAS

/ REPORT ON
AL ATILLAWHE’'S

GOT TOO MUCH ON
ToO MANY FOR

“SYLVAN RESTWTHE
OLD CEMETERY JUST
BACK OF HERE“AMD
"LEM LOAM™: HE'S

THE GOOFY OLD
RAVEDIGGER »

Wi
SHE'S IN THAT
BOOBY HATCH
I CHICAGO

A BAD, BAD BOY
IN TH'SECRET '‘PARTMENT | NEVER DID TIME:

JUST BEFOREw
BUT | HEAR
HIS WIFE HAD
NOT BEEN
SEEN FOR A
WEEK BEFORE

HAT

THAT LETTER
WAS BEFORE
HE HAD HIS WIFE
TOSSED INTO TH'

LOONY BINw

S0, IF MRS. BOND
HAD SOMETHIN' HOT
ON AL ATILLA, WHAT

WAS IT 2 HEY -

WHERE WE GOIN'?

LEM LoaM's
f SHACK woHOH!
HOLD 1T+

THESE QUARTERS ARE HURRICANE -
PROOF, MISS ECCGHEAD. MY MOST VALL- 4
ABLE POSSESSIONS ARE IN i

THIS BASEMENT., SWEET

DREAMS, MISS ECCGHEAD.

SOME PRIVATE
PLACE NEAR

CHICAGO~WHY
S0 FAR FROM

THEY CAME FROM
THEREOLD FAMILY
DOCTOR, | BELIEVE-+
TRUSTED HIM
WANTED TO BE

| ON THE STORY THAT

T’ AS IF BEGS HAD
RUN ONTO SOMETHIMNG -
“SHE WAS WORKING

AL AND
HIs GUN
SLINGER

NIGH T« SOMEONE CAME | MAYBES

THAT'S OLD
LOAM'S SHACK

THAT MOSY BRAT
AT BONDSWAMD
“AND HIM IN | THAT SMART YouNG 8
[T WHY YOU | REPORTER-| GET M
SO JUMPY, BOSS?) A HUNCH, SEE?

| QUIETLYAND NEVER

! QuieT AS TH TomB!

HE'S A LONELY MAN, ANNIE
HE KMOWS WHERE HIS WIFE
LS MAYBE THAT CAN BE
ORSE THAN NQT KNowiNG!
POOR CHAP-- HE'S BEEN
A WONDERFUL FRIEND
TO US, ANMIE

WHO KNowsS? BUT
SHE SLIPPED THIS STUFF
INTO THE SECRET
COMPARTMENT s LEFT

SORTA GIVES
ME A CHILL!
BUT WHAT “BOUT

TH' o'
CAME BACK: THAT ;srgsp?

WELL, THERE'S OLD ) SHUT UP-NOU'RE

NOT FUNNY!BRRR- @
LETS GET AwayY
FROM HERE

“gYLVAN REST™:

HAHASGET T2
| SAID QU e




